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I worship Mahadeva wearing a crown of diamonds
with a Crescent Moon on it and whose face is resplendent
with a smile.
I worship Mahadeva who with His kind looks bestows
boons on His devotees and who is the light of the mansions
of Upanishads.
Thus praising the Lord, the spider, stood reverently
before Parameswara, who said, "I am pleased with your
sincerity, your way of worship and your immolation as well
as the praises you have showered on me. You are really
blessed. Pray for any boons and they will be granted".
"Oh God!" said the spider, "Let the people who recite
this prayer of mine be relieved of their miseries and acquire
eminence as well as salvation. May I find a place in the
imposing Vayulinga. Let my name, Sri be associated with
yours, besides this kshetra and the mountain".
The Great God granted these boons. As the
Gandharvas danced and the celestials beat the drums the
spider Sri merged into the Vayu Linga. The Gods and sages
concluded that it was not the birth in high caste, nor through
various yogas but only steadfast devotion that merited
recognition of Sankara even if the devotee be an
insignificant worm. They all praised the Lord and
dispersed.
Chapter 55 of Sthalapurana
Suvarnamukhari teera divya Kailasa vasine I
Vanditaayamarai sarvair Mahadevayate namah H
Om; lutaarti mochakaya namaha I
[SIVA RAHASYA KHANDAM]
My salutations to Mahadeva residing in the sacred
Kailasa on the banks of Swarnamukhi and worshipped by
all Gods. I pray to the Lord who had redeemed the spider
named Sri.